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CHAPTER XVIL
SOLD AS SLAVES—A GLIMPSE OF THE
WALLED CITY.

Before the spellbonnd Imdians could re-
cover from the consternntion thrown over
them by the sight of that wild, supes
«aatural being, neither beast nor man, bat
devil, as it had bLeen deseribed, the wolf-
ish demon brought the stock of a gun to
‘itz sghoulder. For a moment the ominons
~muzele swept the excited throng, nntil i
“had selected its vietim, when the sharp re
‘port of the weapon was swiftly succeeded
by the death-ery of one of the bravest ol
the 8t. Francis warriors

Wild yells now rang on the air from the
Indians, but the French soldiers, less dis-
concerted by the terrible sight, seized thei:
handy firearms, to pour a volley of bul-
lets upon the dread slayer. Whether any
of these shots took effect conld not be told.
It was certain the creature was seen a
moment after the smoke hnd cleared away,
still ereet, and glowering upon them. The
next moment, with snother wolfish Inugh,
it vanished into the night.

Its disappearance the signal for the Iu
dians to act, they rushed out to seek the
terrible slayer. But no trace of their
enemy could be found, look where they
would, and finally they gave up the search
with dire forebodings. The joy of the
fonst hod fled, and in place of the dance
and merry-making were their wails of lam-
entations over the fate of their comrade.
This was 50 hideotis that the eaptives were
glad when they were returned to the build-
ing where they had been Kept as prisoners.
Even then they econld lear the howlings
and wailings of the Indians over the death
of their companion, and they conld not
sleep until nearly morping.

They had not been awake long hefore
{Lhey were sarprised to find the French
soidiers entering the building, and as they
were in the back part, where it was too
dark for them to be geen plainly, the Ser-
geant ordered that they be bronght for-
ward. This being done, while they -won-
dered what this could meun, the officer
hield n short consultation with the Clief,
Swift Bear, and then left the place. -

“What can they think of doing now?
neked Mrs. Craiz, thongh she did not ex-
pect an answer from her companion, who
was then alone with her.

“f dare not think,” said Mary. %Per-
haps they will kill us to avenge the death

last night. Do you kmow, I could not
Eeep that awful object out of my sight all
lnst night. even when I closed my eyes.
What could it have heen?”
“Let it be what it might, the Injons
were as badly seared as we. But here
copies the Chief back again, and we shall
soon know what is stewin’." )
Stern and speechless the young chief
entered the building, and pointing to the
wondering captives motioned for his at-
tendants to bring them forward. The
thongs about their ankles were now re-
“moved, and they were made to understand
that they must walk.
“Merciful Father!” moaned Mrs. Crai;&
“ae if we had not already borne enough.
Still silent, the Chief led the way down
‘tlrongh the village, past the chapel, where
was still standing, prayer-book
and mumbling over something

“They are going to take us away from
sibere.” whisperad Mrs, Cra'g. /
+ #No place ean be any worse,” replied
Mary, closing her eyes as she caught sight
of one of the tall poles flanuting at its top
Jinlf a dozen scalp-locks that she know
only too well had been taken from the
heads of hapless sisters of her race. There
were more than 60 of these frightful re-
inders of snffering and Lorror displayed
on the buildings and poles of 8t. Franeis.

The river was goon reached, when they
were helped into a canoe, and Swift Bear,
awith one of his companions, entered with
sthem: The other Indians returned to the
settlement, while the four in the frail
boat started on a hundred-mile journey
4down the Bt. Lawrence. Nothing was to
‘be seen of the French soldiers.
~-BEmeept for the few whispered words of
the eaptives, the journey was continued
n #iTence for two or three hours, and it
might have not been broken then had it
oot been for an accident. Mary Shepley,
4dn Jesning over the side of the eanoe, while
she listlessly dipped her hand inte the

river, somehow dislodged the little Iadle | th

‘she had kept with her so choice, when it
‘slipped from its resting place and fel into
the water.
. 8he guve a cry of dismay, and so great
was her grief at its loss she seemed about
‘to spring overboard after it, as useless as
‘mtich an act would have been. [ut Merrn-
Maqua was equal to the emergency, and
saying in_broken English:
“Pale-face wait; we get it" and be-
fore she was searcely aware of it he had
reached out into the strenm and cavght
Ahe tiny object just as it was being sucked
idown l-i:m the current where it must have
b {

With a gravity worthy of his dignity as
in vhieftnin he was about to hand it te
Ler, when something about it seemsd to
Liave caught his attention, and an ex-
clamation in the Indian tongue escaped |
Lis lips. Then he said in English:

“Kome toy the pale fuce keeps?”’

“You speak English!"” she exclaimed in-
‘Sepotontarily. “l s so glad,” though she
‘eould not have given any reason for this
“thought.

“A little,” e replied, handing her the
“wooden ludle, without insisting on a reply
to his question. *“Pick up some from
* whites that come to Sagarae.”

“Si;r_metl:ing tells me you are not Indian

ll; shook his head, which may not have
béen intended for a reply, as he quickly
5 said:
©. “Me good Injun; big Chief at Sagarac.”
“Your home is not at 8t. Frapeis?"'
_Again he shook bis head, adding this

ime:
“Not all good Injrns tlere. Like Sa-
“garae better.”
s “Are we going there now?”

This time he shook his head without any
explnining speech.

“Whers are we going?” she asked, gain-
ing confidence with each guestion.

*“Ta the town on the rock.” replied the
soung Chief. ‘Paleface much tongne."”

U'nlieeding thiz hint, she continned:

*“Why nre we being taken to the town
on the rock®”

“French want women to do work;: pay
Indinns good price.  Palefuce go work
there,"”

“I)a yon menn Quebec?

“Ye=, Men who buy palefaces live near
there,”

“Are we both going to the same place?"

“Same town: not same family.”

“When shall we get there?”

“Morrow: maybe sooner,”

Thiunking perhaps she had tried the pa-
tience of the Chief enough for her first
trinl, Mary relapsed juto silence, to wateh
with & mournful interest the landscape ar
they sped on their way. Mrs, Crig

roseemed little disposed 1o talk, so nothing
this
travel, Finally Mary began her question-
‘ing again, but she failed to receive any
unswers that threw light on their fate,
*'¢0 slie nt Iast gnve it up.

A little Lbefore sunset the Indian who
had steadily plied the paddle hour after
hour headed the eraft in toward the right
bank, and as the light eraft ran in close
t1a land, the eaptives were ordered to leave
the capoe.

“Is this Quebec?®" asked Mary, Lardly
Enowing what to say or think.

replied  the

tion, but assisted her to step out upon the
landd, leaving his componion to akl Alrs
Craig to follow., This piace, whicl stool
upoa o slight eminence overlooking the
river, provid to-be an Indino settlement
as large s St. Franeis, the
fiugs of the inhabitants standing
in a sewsi-cirele o they commnnded an ex-
tended” wiew of the broad stresm movins
sluggishily ou toward its destination.

A few inns, showing haste and incom-
Peetoness in their finish, sfood well down
townrid the shingly beach ronning slong
close to the lower strects that were wash-
ed at high tide by the water. Thess mde
hostelries bearing the sign of the Flenr de
Lys of Frande, or the earved head of
Louis XV, were, as o rule, the centers of
throngs of Hretons and Norman sailors,
whiling away the evening honr in ex-
changing bitz of news from lower down
the river for vivid accomsts of the wonder-
land beyond. The appearance of these
light-learted sailors in their red eaps amd
hright sashes wag picturesque amnd strik-
ing, rendered more conspleuons by the gen-
ecrons sprinkling of swarthy voyrngenrs sl
cnnoclsts Trom the then strled “far west,”™
who vied with them in their boastful tnles
ard tie amonnt of Gaseon wine and No=-
wan ciler drank. to say nathing of the
mare fery liquors of which they knew less
but eared more.  Mingled with the un-
eenging speech of many voices fell the gnft
madonee of some mnsieal voyagenr keeping
time with the strokes of hiz padidle npon
fhe wateir with one of the old-time songs
that secmed n part of the lives of the
Conadinn hoatinen.

Indiferent to all this and mach more
that would {ake too great n length of

space to deseribe, Merru-Magna and his

Swift Bear and his compaunions were
received with a dignified silence by the
members  of this town, the captives
awakening less interest than had been
shown at St. Francis. The Chief speak-
ing to them in the Indian tongue, prepara-
tions were immedintely begun to afford the
travelers some fond. This was offered in
what seemed short time for the work,
when the Chief began to eat, and motioned
for the captives to do the same.

In their state of mind they felt little
like answering the appeals of their ap-
petite, though both managed to eat spar-
ingly of the plain food set before them.
When their captors had eaten heartily of
the eoarse viands, the leader lost no time
in signifying his purpose of keeping on.
There wis reason for this, as already the
westering sun had transformed the white,
fleecy clouds into evening robes of crim-
son and bright gold, outrivaling in their
dazzling splendors the fairest silks of
royalty. Over the wooded hills, where that
glorious queen of the forest, the Canadinn
maple, reigned supreme, the departing god
of day flung sheets of golden fire, and the
broad river reflecting its burnished beams
shone like a shimmering pathway of sun-
light leading to the throne of this king.

Another Indian joining the little party
now, tie cunoe was pushed ont from the
bank, as soon as the two caplives had

seated in the bow. Merru-Maqua,
leaving his companions to propel the eraft,
took up his position in the stern, where
he sat motionless and silent, his gaze not-
ing every object as they swept along.
Though allowed an opportunity to con-
verse with each other, the two women,
their minds filled with vague fears, al-
lowed minute after minute to slip away
withont breaking the silence hanging over
e scene.
So rapt were they in the gloom of their
thonghts that the twain did not fully
realize the change which was swiftly com-
ing over their sitnation, until they found
that the river was filled with craft of al-
most every kind, from the long, light birch-
en skiffs of the Indians and the clumsier
boats of the voyageurs, to the graceful
vessels Iyving at their moorings in the dis-
tance, with tall masts festooned with ean-
vas and flyving the flags of the King of
France.

The scene unfolded to the gaze of the
wondering captives was one of the grand-
est to be found in the New World, and
even upon thig hapless couple its beauty
and gramdenr was not entirely lost. The
most conspicuons sight was the massive
promontory erowned with its pieturesque
fortiicntions, renowned in song and story
ag the prids and the safeguard of New
Frauee. While ot sure of the faet, they
anticipated they were approaching  the
walled city of the North, Quelee, whose
military iwportance and splendor hed heen
indefinitely konown in their distant New
England homes—accounts brought to t.em
by captives who had suffered im}:ri,-a-.m-
ment there and effected an eseape through
the aszistance of friends or by some mirnce-
ulous circnmstance been enabled to re-
turn Lo their anxious loved ones,

The river widened into a broad bay
glimmering in the dying sunlight like n
hnge silver shield Jaid on the bosom of
the landscape, just below where it en-
circled with its mighty arm the groun of
the lofty Laurentides, lifting their bare
foreliends high above the grand old river,
with vistas of virgin forests clothing hill-
side and wale in the glorious raiment of
the northinnds.

The walls of the city ran along the brink
of that eliff made famous o few years Inter
when Wolfe and his gallant followers
scaled their hights and stormed the vlaing
of Mount Abrabam. Over this was to
be geen the massive front of the Clastle of
8t. Lonis, topping which rose the lofty
citadel, n sturdy staff for the white bhan-
ner of Franee that shone out against a
blue banckgroond with radiant glory., In
truth it was a beautiful insignia, too benu-
tiful and pure for the corrupt power that
was fast bedraggling it in the filth of
misrule; but so0 long as it waved
trimmphantly above the ramparts of Que-
bee the hearts of its faithful subjects were
cheered by the hope that sometime they
might escape the fate the wisest Lnew
was inevitable, The bold stone strncture
named for the king of the old country
stoad on the very brink of the precipice
overlooking the sitreels of the lower town.

On a broad strip of land lying between
the precipice and the heach of this river-
bay stood another building as closely con-
nected with the welfare of New France as
the other, though in a different way. This
wag the maoy-gabled Palace of the In-
tendant, the most magnificent structure
in America. Over 800 feet in length, its
walls overlooked the gardens and royal
terrnces of an estate any king might have
envied. Beyond these were the ﬁmrs and
magnsines, where the ships of Havre, Bt.
Mualo and Bordenux lay at their moorings,
exchanging the merchandise brought from
the Old World for the not less valnable
products of the new. These eraflts were
generally weatherbeaten and storm-scarred
with buffeting the perils of their long and

of the northern

“SBagarne, Indian town,”
Chief. inconicalir.

“Is this where we are going to be kept?”
ZLhe Chief made vo reply to this gues-

hazardous passa At-
lantie, e =

a8 A IIOUND PURSUES A FOX, THE SCOUT SCEXTED THE TRAIL."

iusky comrades kept on, while the sun in
the west sinking ount of sight itself il-
lomed the forests on the mountain-tops
into bonfires of golden radiance. DBu: the
shadows were already creeping  silently
aeross the lowlands and valleys, and then
the bustle of active life and the hum of
voices wns suddenly emnded by the soft
notes of a distant bell falling upon' the
scene with the tranquillity of peace. It
was the Angelus, whose musical voice ear-
ried to the ears of the high and low, the
rich and poor of the Innd the welcome tid-
ings of another day’s work done, and the
hour of prayer and rest awniting one anl
all. The effect upon the séene was magi-
cal, and possessed of less religions ferver
must have appeared to the new witness ns
embodying the ridiculous as well as the
sublime. But the gentle reverberations
wafted on the evening air over the forests
of the hillsides and the deepening shades
of the vallers, over the shimmiering tide
of the great river and the gray cliffs ris-
ing above it, into the clvister of the pious
follower of the cross and tlie window of
the pensant's hovel, bore the divine in-
spiration of a vew life and a solace for
the mistakes of the old.

While the soothing notes swelled on the
air until they sevined to emhbrace all man-
kind in their loving grace, the Inborers on
the city wall cenged their toil; men in the
streets stopped their treaffie; withio their
homes, men besonght the blessings of
peace, mothers bended over the cradles of
their little ones: children knelt by their
mothers, and listened anew to the story
of their Baviour’s love and sacrifice for
them; the swarthy voyugeur, sweeping his
cance swiftly along the stream, suddenly
rested on his oars, while he bent a listen-
ing ear; away in the dim aisle of the
forest, the wild Huron allowed the fugi-
tive deer a breathing spell, while he, too,
repented the blessed words on the lips of
all the others, finding in them frith and
strength for renewed life,

Not least moved among the many who
in silent, though fervent, adoration of the
saving grace of God was Merru-Magun,
who sat with bowed head until the last
chime had died sway in the distance. To
the captives the sweet intoustions of the
bell came as a barbinger of hope, but the
stern reality of their situation was soon
brought baeck to them, as their dusky enp-
tors turned the prow of the ecanoe in to-
ward the left bank, where conld be seen
o small purty of men apparently awaiting
their coming.

“Is this the end of our fearful jour-
ney?" usked Mary Shepley “and what is
in store for us now?"

CHAPER XVIIL
THE AMBUSH,

Leaving the eaptives in the bands of
their enemies ot Quebee, let us return to
resume our description of the pursunit be-
ing made by the Forester and his two com-
panions, whom it wili be undefstood were
but a few days behind the others.

If unpleasani memories of the shooting
stars lingered in the mind of Taconica
when be nrose from his simple eouch the
following morning, he appeared as cheer-
ful n& usual. Philip had apparently slept
while his friends had been witnesses of
the aerinl display, so no meution was made
of the matter to him. The day promised
to be one of exceptional Autnmn beauty,
and as Eden Harwood looked out from
their covert under the forest over the
smooth waters of the lnke, and noted the
tranquillity which Iny on the scene, he
could not refrain from saying:

“How still the woods are, us if we were
the only living eredtures in the world.”

“Ay, lad,” replied the Forester, in his
semi-personal way, “there may be what
you call n stillness abiding with the woods,
but to him who has enars to hear sich there
be rare music in this song o silence. Mind
you, there be no discordant note, nor tune-
less sounds that hint o* unrest, We ought
to trail well on toward St. Francis today,
Clief.”

“Taconica speaks words of wisdom,” re-
plied the Sokokis.

Realizing the value of an early start,
the three were afloat in their eanoe before
the first rays of the sun had cleared the
enstern horizon of its morning mist, and
the miles of water sped over that fore-
noon made the pleasuntest stage of their
long journey.

“Did 1 nnderstand you to say, Forester,
that this is one of the most common ways
of travel for the Indians in making their
riids upon the English settlers?"’

“Bich be the truth, lad, "yon' prevication.
I am not denying that they had other trails
that wound by the way o' Lake Champlain
up to its head, and then by sich streams
as r.n in the course they wislied to peram-

bulate. If they wished to keep on inte
the valley o' the Hudson, uu:y \u:':mul turn
westward,.or into the valley o' Long River,

over the watershed into the basin o’ that

moille) Ri and Wa
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Well's Riven) té<Long River. Both 0" 'em
trails rim stoi Moaotreal, while this one
leads to 8B, #Francis, and then by the
Canada (Stafk nee) River to Quebee,”

“Why i%it,:Forester, the Indians gen-
crally favoy the Freach rather than the
English? You;;must pardon me for wy
ignorance, g8 yon will remember that I
kave rot been iusthix country loog.”

“it is helter fo declare your ignorance,

lad, than it is to previcate the truth by
claiining a Knowledge you, in all con-
sistency o' thivgs, can ne'er know. It
may be a l_ljt 'o&jﬂlgtuent agninst en—
mind yon, F'dny this with no wanton
thought un‘ﬂn white nor red—but the Eng-
lish, in the darrowness o' their heart, ne'er
felt like sharing the country with n race
they conld ¥e'sr’ love nor understand. To
n man they edfme to make independent
homes for themselves and for ‘em whoe
shonld foliow. As well as to clear away
the bresh and the trees to let the sunlight
in npon their homes, it was o pecdeessiy
that they shonll clear their trail o that
race whose dusky figures belonged to the
fpl‘l.’sl rather than to the clearing. 1 be-
lieve it, lad, 1 swan I do, jnst as 'em who
follow us will builid hearthsiones on the
embers o’ our campfires, though the cye be
dimmed that lopks on the transformaution.
J.le!nlu:. when the warwhoop o' the red-
man rings no more down the forest trail,
there ‘Il be another song in better nccord
with the change o' nature, but it be n
wise providence that shall not suffer sich
ns me to hear it.
_ “The Frenchers eame with different ob-
Jectr. The first to set foot in these prime-
val haunts eame to hunt, fish and trade
with the reds that they found sich witl-
ing victims. Then come the Fathers in
their black robes, with the crucifix and
the prayer book, expecting to plant in the
savage breast the seeds o civilization.
Neither cared nor intended to build homes,
but trading posts and missions were their
handiernfts.  If their aims and ends he
better than the other, it he not for me,
a man with n erass, to read from the bool
o' natnre, whose closing pages be sealed
to him who looks backward rather than
forwaml

“But I do believe, Ind, I swan 1 do, that
the redg will lend the Frenchers n winding
trail. Tt be ag'in uatur’ to unite what lins
always been broken, and while they may
hiold some on "em nnder their prayer hook,
othiers will ran wild, and, like n wounded
puinter, turn upon ‘em. Ay, 'em ns gets
others to fight their serimmnges find in-the
el thint they have trained an inemy to
play wanton mischief with "emselves. ut
here 1 am habbling like a spring torreat
that runs a wanton race with natne”.”

The Forester proved himself to be well
verse:! in the sitnation of the New Eng-
lnnd enlonists and these of New Pranee,
as well ag being an aecute judge of hinman
nature.  Nearly 10 years before the lnud-
ing of the Pilerims at Plymonth the fore-
most of the French missionaries secured
a foothold in Nova Seotia, The conrenr de
boig, “runner of the forest,” had already
preceded him, bonting and driving sharp
bargains with a race that had no idea of
the valne of things. Believing that they
were given a divine purpose these soldiers
of the eross immediately hegan their work
of converting the gavazes to the worship
of their God. That they might gain the
confidence and fellowship of the red men
these zealons evangelists sot ahont mos-
tering the lnnguage and the habits of the
people thes Loned to save. In order to
do this unm‘bmﬁ}ll_v they entered earnestly
into their lives.  When the honting party
et forth thon its Summer wandeisgza
they went, with the huonters, passing
months nt ' time this nomadie life, roam-
ing from plice to plaee, until finally re-
turning to the etvmmon rendezvons of the
tribe.  Dufing the long Winter months
they contestedly lived with their chosen
nssncintes il thé primitive homes, eating
with them, #leeping with them, and as far
n& possible heeaming one of them, satisfied
if they: fouhd their uantamed and antnm-
ahle eompanions’lending n listening ear to
their pravetw for their salvation. So io-
dnstrionsly did this handful of mission-
nries labor that inside of a century the na-
tives from the wbnuthern shores of Aeadin
(Nova Scotia) torthe western banks of the
Bt. Lawrenee gecepted the rites of a faith
they ponld dimly nnderstand.

Thus the priests of New France won
over to their ecnnse the red men, who
nnturally became a zealons ally to those
gny warriors of the Ol World, who, an-
perior ns they knew them to he, adopted
with eheerfulness their methods of living.
As a noted French writer nptly exprossed
it: “The savages did not become Fronch-
men; the Frenehmen became savages.”
The result was the same.

If on the other hand, the English
scorned the task of edneating and reform-
ing the Indinn, they did one thing the
French failed to do. That was to imitate
the methods of forest warfare to a per.
fection that the French found themselves
decidedly at n disadvantage from the es-
tablishing of the frontier missions to the
closing of the cruel drama under the con-
quest of Rogers’s Rangers,

While the English learned much from
the sons of the war trail in methods of
bush-fighting, the Indinns obtained many
ruggestions from the first in defending
themselves, and acquired a discretion they
had not known before. Before the coming
of the whites it was very seldom that a
party of red men caused one of their
number to remain on wateh while the
others slept, and this over-confidence in
their safety or lack of eaution neconnts
for some of the escapes of the earlier eap-
tives carried off by them. It is very doubt-
ful if the daring deed performed by Han-
nah Dustin could Lave been accomplished
50 years later.

A little past midday our trio reached the
nortliern shore of the lake, nnd entered n
narrow, lonely wvalley, with jagged rocks
overhanging the trail, which was ecasily
followed Lere by the shorp-eyed scouts,

Aware that they were in the enemy's
conntey, nd it was believed getting close
upwis Lo lieels of those they were pursuing
with such noflinching zenl, the Forester
and the Sokokis moved with extreme can-
tion, the first leading the way, with his
firenrm constantly in hand, while his com-
panions followed clogse behind him with
the canoe., As a hound pursues a fox the
white scout seented the trail of his mortal
enemies, eatching bere and there gome
trace by which he was enabled to ad-
vanece almost with unbroken pace.

Finally, in a deep gorge where the trail
wound alopg the bank of a small stream,
he suddenly paused, and pointed to the
ground where the soft ‘enrth showed two
or three tracks that appeared like a moc-
cugined foot, nor yet the track of a wild
animal.

Philip's eye swiftly followed the direc-
tion pointed out, and no sooner had lic
canght zight of the print than %» said in
a low, deep'tone:

“Wolf desil™

The words hed barely left the lips of
the Chief before' his companion raised his
long gun th "his shoulder, while his
eye ran along' its barrel. Bearcely
bad he taken aim at some object nboye
him than he pulled the trigger. As the
hammer descended there was a flash of

powder in the pan, but the weapon hung
fire. A :nom:.?

In‘tgr n ringing report
cleft the air, and Philip, who had just dis-
covered a ﬁ ¢ outlined on the elif to
the right, n 8 in the net of springing
to cover, thréw up hLis hands and fell
backward to the earth.

Belore e, Harwood could recover
himself enopgh to act, the Forester had
reprimed his gun, and again bringing its
stock to hig shoulder took hasty aim at
the tall, unghinly figure silhouetted ngainst
the sky f o' jutting arm of rock over
their heads. ‘The paw-like hands held the
still smoking firearm that had sent its
deadly bullet into the body of the last of
the Sokokis, and & wild, wolfish laugh rang
on the air as the scout pulled the trigger
for the second time.

Aguin *01d Danger” missed fire, nud the
next instant the weird form vanished be-
hind the rocks towering to his rear. An
exclamation of wmingled surprise and dis-
gust left the lips of the Forester, ns lLe
lowered his weapon. 2

“The creature be devill” he declared.
“Else why is O!' Danger, that has stood
by the ol' man in many a clus serimmage,
nfeered to spit his fire at him? There be
leetle left for me to do when OI' Danger
desarts me. Lad, durst yon follow the

come from one race, echoed and re-echoed
up and down the valley.

“The sneaking Melicites!” exclaimed the
Foreater. *I should know that war-ery
anywhere. ick, lad, to kiver! They
are coming this way™

‘den  Harwood realized this, but so
swiftly had the exciting incidents follow-
el each other that lie lacked the presence
of mind that comes only from long train-
ing amid such scefies to act intelligently.

The Forester was already bending over
the form of Philip, and as Eden turned
to see il he wanted assistance, the other
sajd:

“Lend n hand, lad: we must get the
{'l:_ilof under kiver. He lives, and meb-

The sells of  the approaching Indians
now drowned the sonnd of the Forester’s
voice, warning them that no time was to
be Jost if they would find some place where

they might make a defense agninst them.
| Together lifting the unconscions form of
| Philip, they retreated as rapidly as possi-
| ble, their progress checked by their bur-
{den, to un angle in the rock wall on their
| right.  They had barely Inid the body of
| their Indian ally npon the ground before
i the foremost of the Melicites burst inte
view. LEden Harwood had prodently with-
drawn out of sight, but his experienceil
companion, nsually so eantions in moments
of peril, seemed to have forgotten all re-
gard for self, as he exclaimed, while he
threw back the hammer of his firearm:

“Here's a purty amazement, with the
painted pagans on hand for a serimmage,
and o weapon that durst speak!™

He showed nocommon emation, ap-
parently oblivions of the danger he was
courting, while he bent a  serotinizing
glanee upon the pan of “Old Danger,”
whose Lonor was dearer to him than his
own life. Buddenly a low chuckle left his
bearded lips, while he was heard to ex-
clnim, as he shook another priming of
powder under the hammer;

“It was a blameful indiscretion, and I
oughter known™—

A clowl of nrrows from the red men
whistled about his head, and one of them
striking him in the &ide he stazgered back
ugainst the wall without discharging his
weapon.,  Eden gave a ery of horror, as
e #aw his friend reel as if about to [all,
and Le sprang to cateh him in his arm.

“It was o blameful indizeretion,” bezan
‘llw Forester, hut he did not eomplete lis
| sentenee, for the Alelicites swept past
them like n herd of frightened deer pur-
sued by o score of hunters.  Their cries
riieg on the air uintil the soundsz died nwny

settled over the seene,

The Forester had dropped upon the
carth, where he sat Jeauing against the

sile of the rock, the blood Howing from
the arrow woitnul so his hunting shirt was
saturated by the red fluid.

“Sieh wanton waste o' dizeretion has
reer hanoted me afore, if I, who hos
pe'er reason to be vain, do say it. For-
give an o’ man for misjudging you,
friend,” he said holding up his weather-
benten gun in a manner that gave token
of great respect,  *“"Pweren’t your fanlt,
O Duanger. but the ol' man's short-
sighteduess.™

“You hnve beea hit, and I fear the
wouml is both deep and serions eried
Eden, who began to realize the hazard of
his position if it shonld prove that beth
of his compnniopz were mortally wonnded.

“Aweel, now’s me, Ind, no deeper 'n it
onghiter be to gshow the ol" man his fool-
ishuess, It-be a just jedgment upon me
fur blanming O' Danger for that which in
nll eonsistency it conld not aveld. A grain
o' gand did the mischief, Ind, it did. DBuat
it Iny handsomely to kiver the " powder,
Hare the Melicites taken their heels with
‘om?"

“If they are =till ronning as they were
when they went past us they are many
miles from this place now.” What conld
they have been after?”

“Arter, Ind? It was what was arter
‘em! Have yon ne'er seen so much 's a
hair o' the Wolf Stalker?*

“No, Faorester: 8o yon think it was lhe
who frightened the red-skins s0? 1 think
you are right. Bot if it was so, it has not
appenred in sight. It may be still on the
heels of the Indians.”

“A proper dispensation, lad.
the Chief begin to move?™”

“He does, Forester. Here I stand so
helpless while both you and he need my
attention. I wish now I had your skill
in looking after your wounds.”

“Mehbe T ean fix up the Chief,” and ns
painfal as it most have been to him, the
Forester moved to the side of the Sokokis,
and with such assistance ns Eden econld
give dressed the wound, which was found
to e of such a nature that the Forester
shook hix head.

“It be an ugly reat, Iad, bot the Chief
will make a good fight. Now mebbe yon
can lend a hand to me.”

Though his own wound must have been
paining him severely, the Forester had
not shown any indication of it, though now
as lie turned his attenfion to removing the
nrrow from his flesh his features were
drawn as if it required a mighty effort to
control his feelings.

“It be too far back for me to work well,
lad. It nuumst be your trail to follow.
Ne'er. the cutting o' a bit o' flesh, lad, but
be keerful and pull the Melicite token ont
straight.” .

Filen sHarwood felt his hand tremble
in spite of Limself, as he began his task,
but working under the direction of his
companion he finally had the satisfaction
of having removed the offending shaft.
Then he washed out the wound, wiped it
gently with lint, and bound abont it a
bandnge. This necomplished. the Forestor
declared himself well plensed with the re-
sult.

The situntion of the three proved more
serions thnn Eden Harwood had at first
nnticipnted. Though Philip rallied enonegh
to speak to his companion, the Forester de-
claved that it would be weeks before he
woulld be able to be moved, As to him-
self, it began to look so it wonld be sev-
ernl days before he conld resume the teail.

“Aweel, Ind, it came purty near being
the long trail for the Chief and me. But
I'll pick out the knots quicker'n he”

While Eden would fain have gone ahead

alone, he felt that it would be nnwise as
well ag unkind for him to do it. Thax a
week passed anxionsly to the three, at the
end of which time a consnltation was held
18 to whnt was best to be done, the Chief
proposing that his companions start at
onee, lenving him to mend ns he conld.
* “It be proper for us to dod®it,” declured
the Forester. “With such eured meat as
we can leave him, the Chief will be able
to look out for himself. He'll have to."

The following morning having seen
Philip made as comfortnble as poasible,
and seen that provision enough to last him
10 days had been procured, the others re-
Inctantly bade him adien, while they
sturted forward toward St. Francis.

(To be continued.)
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To Get Well?

SBemd me no money—simply
card, stnting the book you need,

Or tell me a friend who needs one.

I.will then muril an order—good at any
drug store—for six hottles Dr. Shoop’s
Restorative. You may test it a month to
prove what it can do. If it suceeeds, the
cost is $5.50. If it fails, 1 will pay the
druggist myself.

I will leave the decision to you.

I risk those six bottles on the faith that
my Restorative will cure. I have risked
them in hundreds of thousands of cases,
and 39 out of each 40 have paid because
they got well.

Otherwise not a penny is wanted.

After a lifetime of effort 1 have lezrned
how to stren the nerves. My
Restorative brings back that“power which
alone makes every vital organ act. There
is no other way to' cure ghronic diseases;
no other way to make weak organs well.

Won't you ask anbout a remedy that
stands n test like that?
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40 DAYS’ TREATMENT

SEND YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS TODAY.
man may share in this grand offer. You yoursell undey
no ohligailon whatever. We want 1o convines youp:‘r the marveloms

carative nnd restorntive virtoe of this (reatment.  You can core your-
self mt home or at work. No loss

RESTORE YOUR HEALTH, STRENCTH MANMNOOD;

0

Vi
GREATEST OFFER EVER MADE T0 WEAK MEN.

To show how easily, quickly and ocompletely James Restorative Invigorants oure
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There is nel a ense of Falling Manhnod, Nervous,
Wasling or
* Wigor nud Vltnl:--tv. Impoieney, ¥

_and

TALITY

YOUNG MEN,

Viial Weakness, Lack of Manily Mrengih,
uh"-'u-'h Pros-

or

nused Bow argravated
Ive Invigoranis will fall 4o enre.

DONT DELAY.

of time, no publichy, oo

instance, Tt eanmot fall.
went of the weaknex

no unplessantness

warm your frame.

you In Jumes Restomtive Invigorants

embar . Just n

health, Nl‘!n‘lll,jtl‘ﬂf and manhood,

this is no €. 0. D.or Free Prescription frand or schame of any kind, Thers s
about it at all when you

this unequalied treatment will do for you.

Tliere never was anything like it in the history of medicine,
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Vigorous Manbood again asserts [iself and you feel s i
with any form of Nervous or Vital Weakness, Urinary Troahle or Varicocsle, you have no one but
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fow of new barn e and vigor
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Correspondence strictly confidential,

CONFEDERATE HOMES.

An 014 Johnny Exprasses His Mind Quite
Freely on the Subject of Contributions.
Evrror NATioXAL TrRipUuseE: [ see in

publie utterances of Gen Torranes,

mander-in-Chief, G. A. R., the senti-

s of a true, brave soldier to a van-

nuished foe worthy of the steel of any

one, and also the generosity and patriotism
of the truest Americanism. It is in or-
der now for the fire-eating politicians of
our Southland, who have been drawing

Inrge salaries ever since the war, to pro-

ceed to object to any aid from any source

North of Mason and Dixon’s line. They

don’t seem to realize there is no such a

line today and never will be again.

Some of the above class huughtily tarn
up their noses and say it would be a dis-
grace to the South to aceept such aid—
“that we can take eare of our own sol-
diers.” Therp are hundreds over the
South today who wore the gray as honor-
ably as any soldier ever wore any uni-
form of any land or country who laid it
off as soch in good faith 37 years ago,
and  who lhaven't a plaee to lay their
heads, and no certain assurance where
their next menl will come from. Though,
theoretically, they, or we, the soldiers of
the South, will take care of our soldiers,
still, in a private way they have accepted
eontributions from New York, n, the
G. A. R, the Traveling Men's Associa-
tion, ete. I am in the Texas Confederate
Home, and in New York Block No. 1.
There is a Boston Bloek, and a block built
bere in honor of ex-Union and ex-Confed-
erate soldiers, contributed by the boys
who wore the blue during that lnmentable
struggle. It appears to me that any man
with ordinary intelligence can see why
private contributions in a private way are
willingly accepted, and those offered in a
public way scornfully rejected. We. old
grays would like those super-seusitive peo-
ple of the South, who know no want, to
proceed to tnke eare of us, and not talk
s6 much about it. None of us lhave got
many more days to listen to such taffy,
and it don’t feed or clothe us, or cover our
backs.  Theorizing may suflice for the
young, but the boys of the blue and gray
have passed that stange. As good friends
as I have had since the war, both un-
salicited, were two men who wore the blue
through the war, one of 36th Ky. (Fed-
eral), the other, Gen. W. J. Smith (Fed-
eral), of Memphis, Tenn. I was in the
struggle four vears, in Cheatham’s Divi-
sion, Polk’s and Harndee's Corps; wonnd-
ed eight time<: naroled by Gen. W. T.
Sherman, 1855, at Greensboro, N. C.—
J. F. Bowbpex, Box 28, Austin, Tex.

FIRST GENERAL ORDERS.

polntment E} Mllﬂt-l.:l.t OCM‘I"IT and Qng-
termaster-General.
General Orders No. 1,
Headguarters Grand Army of the Repub-
lie, Independdence Hall
Pliladeiphia, October 9, 1902.

Having been elected Commander-in-
Chief of the Grand Army of the Republic
by the 3Gth National Encampment, held
nt Washington, D. C., Oct. 8, 1902, and
duly instnlled in office, I hereby assume
command.

The prompt and aceeptable discharge of
the duties imposed upon the Commander-
in-Clhief sliall command my best effort.
The active aid and eo-operation of every
comride in the organization is invoked,
to the end that the Grand Army of the
Itepublic shall continue to encourage pa-
triotism amd love of country, shall keep
alive and strong the fraternal ties of com-
radeship, and thus by individunl earpest-
ness and activity be a power for good in
the land, and be helpful te thoge of our
comrades who may need and are entitled
to our nid and encouragement.

Our Order stands unmutehed among
fraternnl or patriotic organizations. The
men composing it are part of the great
host that saved the Nation. ILet the glory
of that achievement keep us true to the
principles we cherish, to the duties de-
volving upon us, and lead us to do in sin-
cerity and confidence nll things that shall
contribute to the strength, the honor and
the advancement of the Grand Army of
the Republic. There is work for every
comrade.

The following nppointments are hereby
announced: i

To be Adjotant-General, John W,
Schall (Post No. 11, De{mrtmml of Penn-
sylvanin), Norristown, Pa.

To be Quuartermaster-General, Charles
Burrows (Pest No. 28, Department of
New Jersey), Ruuc-ford, N. J.

Headquarters are re-established in In-
dependence Hall, southwest corner Fifth
and Chestnut Streets, Pliladelphia, Pa..
where all communications for the consid-
eration or information of the Commander-
in-Chief will be sent, addressed to the Ad-
jutant-General.

Comrade J. Henry Holeomb (Post No.
51, Department of Pennsylvanin), is here-
by assigned to duty at Headquarters as
Assistant Adjutant-Geuneral. ;

All requisitions made by the respective
Department Headquarters for supplies
must be made on proper form, and for-
warded to John W. Schall, Adjutant-Gen-
eral, southwest corner Fifth and Chestnut
Sts., Philadelphia, and be accompanied by
draft, cheek or money ovder drawn to the
order of Chavles Burrows, Quartermaster-
General. Requisitions munst not be sent
direct to the Quartermaster-General. Posts
desiring supplies of any deseription must
make requisition for same on their respeec-
tive Department Headgqnarters,

By command of THOS. J. STEWART,
Commuander-in-Chief,

Burning.

Conynbham Post, No. 97, Department of
Pennsylvania, G. A. R., Wilkes-Barre,
Pa., had a happy occasion on 4
20, when it burned the Iast morigage
on Memorinl Hall, and celebrated with a
Campfire and old-fashioned civil war ban-
quet, the liguidation of its entire fdebted-
ness. IFrank Banb is Commander and Jos,

Cholly.—I nevah see such a queer girl,
While I was ¢alling there the othal even-
ing she made me pet her dog and awsked
me if I didn't want to kiss the t.

doesn't kuow that you sm

bens:
Miss Pepprey.—The idea! Perhaps®she

Rookies of the 28th U. 8.

Apropos to the story of a Tennessee
Rookie, related by Capt. H:lrr{ L. Wells
in “A Volunteer in Luozon,” Geo, W.
(‘oombes, Co. B, 28th U. 8, Inf., Manila,
Philippine Islands, writes: “When the 28th
U, 8. Inf. was organized at Vaocoaver
Barracks, Washington, a recruit of Co,
A was made Orderly. Tle stepped up to
the old Colonel, saluted, and reported, *Sir,
Mr. Private Blank, of Co. A, reports as
Orderly.” *“What, what; how is that? said
the Colonel. The reernit reported as be-
fore. The Colonel shook his gray head,
tnrned  to  the Adjutant, and said,
‘Wouldn't that jar you? ’

“A reeruit of Co. B was placed on out-
post duty seon after reaching the Philip-
pines. He was walking his post to keep
awake, when the Officer of the Day came
up and asked, ‘What are your orders?
“To halt cnee, and shoot three times,” re-
plied the zentry. The Officer of the Dny
studied a moment, and then said, ‘How
long have you been here? ‘O, about a
month: how long have you been here?
The officer turned on his heel and went
to his quarters in ‘disgust.”

A Multiplication-Addition Table.
(Success.)

The following table was worked out by
a Harvand professor. It is interesting to
look at, but one is thankful that it is not
included among the multiplication tables:
1 time 9 plus 2 equals 11,
12 times 9 plus 3 equals 11L
123 times 9 plus 4 equals 1111.
1254 times 9 plus § equals 11111
12345 times 9 plus 6 equals 111111,
123456 times 9 plus 7 equals 1111111
1234567 times O plus 8 equals 11111111
12345678 times O plos 9 equals 111111310
1 time 8 g!us 1 equals 9.
12 times 8 plus 2 equals 98,
128 times 8 plus 3 equnls U87.
1234 times 8 plus 4 equals 0876,
12345 times 8 plus § equals 95765,
123456 times & plus 6 equals PSTEHL,
1234567 times 8 plus 7 equals 0876543,
12345678 times 8 plus 8 equals 98765432,
123456789 times 8 plus § equals 987654321,

Gives |
Instant . .
Vigor.
Weak Men Can Have Tt Froe by Send-

ing Name and Address—Imparts
Strength and Vigor for Life.

You Will Be Delighted the First Day.

-%

““Feels so Good to be My Old Self Again.”

How any man may quickly cure blmself
after years of sullering from nervous weak-
ness, lost vwitality, varicocele, ete. Simoply
send your pame and address to Dr. Knapp
Medieal Co., 863 Hull Ridgz., Detrolt, Mich.,
and they will gladly send the free receipt
with full directions so any man may easily

cure himself at home.

If yon are not troubled with vital weak-
ness don't write. But If yon are weak, write

at once as the remedy will give lostant pe-

feel stronger amd vigorons
This 15 certalnly a most

Jdef. Yoo wil
from the ver; start.

generouns offer, and the following, taken from
thelr dally mall, shows what wen think ot

thelr generosity.

“Dear Sirs—The results could wnot have
been-better. I noticed a feeling of returning
lfe, an experience of renewed power, the
first day [ used your treatment, and 1 can-
pot withhold an expression of gratitude 1o

you for having thos led me to the way ol

restoration, strength and vigor. Everythlog
looks brighter: life offers more than | ever

supposed It would, and nothing can be of

more serviee to a weakened man that your

priceless recelpt.™

PLES

S AN TA trouble~at once.

CAPSUIES L

CANCER CURED

WITH SOOTHING, BALMY QIL?II

Cancer, Tumor, Catarrh, Piles, Fistala, Ulcor and
Wonb Diseases. Write for Lllustraied book.

B N i Y E 1 ams sy, T

Tustant rellef, Ainal care na few days and
REVEr refurns oo purge, 0o salve, fo simp-
positney.  Memedy malled free.
. H. Revves, Box @06, New York, N, Y.

Gallstones

Dr. W. C. PAYNE, Manhatliowa, Iowa

Cared. lmmediate rell=t
and permaneit enre.  No

srgichl operation Pequinod

OPIUM

STEPLEXS V0., Dep!. M4,

aml Lignor Wahll Cared with
aut inconveulence or deteution from
business, Write THE BR. J. L.

Lebanon, Ghlo.
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